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... COME ENTER.. .ENTER THE PJTo? MUSIC MADNESS... WHERE 
UNDERGROUND ROCK AND HARD ROCK ARE UNHEARD OF. . . 

WHERE THE LVRICS BELONG TO ANOTHER TIME SOMETIME TOMORROW... 
IN A TIME THAT IS DEAD... 

. . FOR THOSE WHO PLAY THE SAD SONSS OF PROPHECY THEREIN KNOW 
THERE /S NO TOMORROW... THEY SAW IT WHEN THEY DIED IN WAYS TOO 
BRUTAL TO BE ANYTHING BUT SUICIDE... THEY TRIPPED... AHPFEU 
...AND ONLY WHEN DEAD DID THEY REAbZE THEY HAD NO TOMORROW. 

...TOO LATE FOR THEM... THO NOT FOR US... 
THIS THEY KNOW... AND THAT'S WHY IN A LITTLE 
BASEMENT P1TINTHE VILLAGE IN NEWYORK. 
THE/ SINS THE SONSS OF NO~ MORROW.. . 



..THAT'S OUR TALE 

THAT'S OUR WAIL./ 
LIVE AND TAKE UESPBRBATHS 
'STEAD OF WIN 1 -- HORRIBLE 
HEAD -DEATHS 




'/ . ~ 
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THBBTOORDOTy.1 CONTEST 

ON PAGE II 



wicr 

tows 




special Showcase issue 

PSYCHO IS PUBLISHED BY THE SKYWALD PUB- 
LISHING CORPORATION. 18 EAST 41st STREET, NEW 
YORK CITY. N.Y. 10017 PUBLISHED BI-MONTHLY. 
PUBLISHERS: ISRAEL WALDMAN AND HERSCHEL 
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PER COPY. ANY RESEMBLANCE OF CHARACTERS 
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RESERVED. DISTRIBUTED BY KABLE NEWS. 



4LAH KEHET10M 



illustrated ■* MMMNj mUjjMTf 







IT'S THE 

BODY OF THE 

HI6H- 

PKiesr! 






^...TAKE HIS BODY... 
f THKOW IT INTO A PIT. 
THEN CLOSE UP 
THIS PLACE... j 


THERE IS 1 
NO SIGN OF 

THE J 
SCULPTURE/ J 




~~V J~"W'*^i 


HI? 


17 
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HOWOK PREVIEW 



... can you fill In the missing VOICE BALLOONS ? The 
best 5 entries we receive will WIN an advance copy of the 
next issue ... get your entry in FAST and you can become 
a WINNER ... 



^P 



THE 
' SUCTHSSK-SiaME : 
OF. 



HORROR PREVIEWS 
FOR 74 



.... this Is our SPECIAL SHOWCASE ISSUE, where we introduce 
! rww artists and a new writer to these (or AHY1 pages ... . . 
!('• fitting then that our stories this issue are in a slightly 
light-hearted vein (to eubstain the high delight of this extra- 
ordinary experience} . . . you'll also note that ALL the MOOD- 
TEAM writers are in this showcase issue — AWKWARD 
AUGUSTINE FUNNELL — Emotionally .disturbed ED FEDORY 
'■— Archaic At .-.-, ■ and our brand new gal jaundiced JANE 
LYNCH . . . therefore we take pleasure in turning our letters/ 
editorial pages this issue into a PLEASURE -PREVIEW of some 
of the weird things to come . . . and we DO have a fot of new 
things on the way, like a NEW MAGAZINE in the SPRING of 
■74 .. .THE TOMB OF HORROR ... watch for B! .. ■ 




. ARE YOU DEAD 



YET? ... the lunatic! 
of Bedlam ask in this 
weird 10 page story 
that takes off where 
minute-mysteries fall 
short! Who did it? 
Who's killing the in- 
mates of the Asylum 
right before our eyes? 



The i 






'MANY OF HrS FWIENTS W.YSTERJ0U5LY AMP 
HOWEVER,AND UPON tUVeST/SAT/ON THE- 
POUCE DISCOVERED LOVING A\ARSHA WAS 
POISONING THE PATIENTS BECAUSE SECRETLY 
SHE K£$eNTB> HER HUSBAND MMMaW A 
WEALTHY PRACTICE TO HELP THE POOR— 



THE RATS 




:^«{»THEWTS«eAtt 




. , : THE RATS is a cover story written to distract you from the day-to- I 

day corrimonplaceness of our lives — it's a weird tale that takes place I 

in the future, mostly in an elevator, where the hero loses the war he's 

waging against Insanity — Dreadful DELA ROSA is the artist for this 

strange. saga which'H be presented early iri the new year ... ■ '■ ■■■■] 



. . .we are proud to be : continual fy introducing -new and rteve^before-pubiished young 
'people to the comics medium in these horror-mood pages . . '.' writer Jaundiced 
JANE. LYNCH appears far Hie first time with THE LUNATSC CLASS OF '64 on. page 
48 , . , artist COLLADO is introduced on page 52 with THE NARRATIVE OF SKUT 
. , . and on page 14 yc.b '■-, greet .irtlst CARDONA for the first time With his : tale 
THIS IS YOUR LIFE SAM HAMMER. THIS fS YOUR DEATH . . . this speciaf PSYCHO 
17 is the SBOWt nis . . . Set us know what yoiMhinX of Messrs : : 
Cardona and Cc L neh <.nd depending on YOUR reactions you may 
be; seeing much more of them . . . :'.''. 



; '..:. , imagine, if you will, an entire issue of horror 
^ tales all linked together in a macabre way too 
■ weird to be believable — you're imagining the 
upcoming, unbelievable special 7 TALES OF 
THE MAN-MACABRE issue of SCREAM, featur- 
ing THE VAMPIRE by Zesar . . .THE CREEP by 
Duran . . . THE DEAD THINGS by Viliamonte . . . 
; THE VULTURE by Collado ... THE ANCIENT 
ONE by Rancid Ricardo . . . THE THING IN THE 
SPACE by Emilio and (as pictured) THE WERE- 
, WOLF by Sinister Suso ... . . it'll be the strangest 
• issue of the year so await it with baited imagina- 
tion 





.hr 



...WHO HAP«OUM»ME lOMURpeK 

MY WM...ANP WHOSE WFOKAVH6 
YQK£ NOW COHS!GNEP<W£ TO THE 
MMGM A M,&BH AS I HAP COMfftGMEP 
POORPt(/rO-.CEAR MEPEIRJL MEAVEM 
...I HAD WLLEDTHE MONSTER UP 

wrrmu my wife's tomb... 



... . THEBLACK CAT is : a delightful little taie of terror 
about'the reincarnation of a black cat {no.his name Is 
not NARD!) Into various- murdering and devious guises 
-r Entombed EDGAR ALLAN POE is the author of this 
masterpiece illustrated by RANCID RICARDO VILIA- 
MONTE -r- about the cat called PLUTO and his revenge 
upon his master ... '.. ■/.'; ■ ' '...'■ '" \'l 



...MOW WAS 
ACKNOWLEDGED THE 
PRESENCE OF *fiP DEATH- 
HE HAP COME UKE A TWEFM 
THE MVG//T-THE SERVANT OF SATAN... 
DEATH HIMSELF.. -TO PUNISN...MD ONE 
BY ONE DROPPEO THE flfWU«« IN 
THE MIPST OF THEIR REVEL...THEN 
DABXHSSS AMP DECAY ANP THE RED 
DEATH HBLP/UmmBlE DONJNH3N 
OVER 



THE MASQUE 
OF THE RED DEATH 



THEY SA6PEP INVNl/TTEMBtE 
AWWtWAT PIMPING THEfiWAW?- 
CEREMENTS PUD COHfiSe-UKeMASK 
WHICH THEY HANPtEP WITH SO 
VIOLENT A RUCIEMESS, UNTENANTED 

v/AHY lAHGtBie FORM... 




, , , THE MASQUE OF THE RED 
DEATH is one of our classic 
POE series, adapted from the 
short masterpiece of the mac- 
by artist RICARDO VILLA- 
MONTE! This horror narrative 
details the ravages of the 
BLACK PLAGUE, and Poe's 
noble setting for the story gives 
it the double impact of being 
both a horror story and a ■"""" 



story 



indous and 



HAPPY NEW YEAR y'all 

JVrchaic al- 

. and the MOOD-TEAM . . 




THfSI5YCHiR0F&*' 

...WY NAME IS SAW HAMMER, MY PARTNER IS ED I^MHl" 1 !!" SM 

SATURDAY/ ON THIS QW WE MET AT 8:50 A.M. 
ANP HEADED FOR THE OFFICE... ON THE WAY W 
SPOTTEP A LICENCE THAT HAD AN AP6- ON IT. 
WE GAVE CHASE. 



...THI9...IS7HE CITY... LOS ANGELES, 
CALIFORNIA... I WORK MERE... I'MACOR-.THE 
STORY >0U ARE ABOUT TO SEE IS TRUE, ONLY 
MY NAME ISCHANS6D FOR SOME REASON OR 
OTHER... THIS STORY IS ABOUT THE WORST PAY 
IN MY LIFE... 




-WE TOOK HIMTO THE STATION... BOOKED HIM 
...MUGGED HIM— HE WAS WANTED ON AN OUT- 
OF-STATE BURGLARY RAP... HIS LAWYER HAD 
HIMOUTIN 2 HOURS... SO STARTED MY RAY... A 

FOR A COP... 




! 

! ...?:39 AM....IAV PARTNER AND I LEFT THE STATION 
TOTAkEOUR POSITIONS IN A STAKE-OUT AT A 
MASSAGE PARLOR ON VINE ANP ETHEL... OUTS IDE 
POLICE HEADQUARTERS WE RAN INTO OUR BOSS, 
CAPTAIN POOLE/.. 





.. THE CAPTAIN WAS RIGHT... WE HADN'T MADE AN ARREST THAT HELD-UP 
IN MON7HS...WZ RESOLVED TO DO SOMETHING ABOUT IT... 




..H:24 A.M... WE HEADED OUT INTO THE CITY IN SEARCH OF CRI/IA1NALS.. 




...Tfley WERE HARDENED CRIMINALS AND REFUSED TO 
SURRENDER- THEIR WEAPONS ...A BATTLE ENSUED .. 




...AS A POLICE OFFICER I RARELY HAVE TO DRAW 
MY SUN... BUT ON THIS DAY I HAD NO ALTERNATIVE... 



/#/.. 


^J^ 


/4>* i 


ffi^^H 







...UNFORTUNATELY FOR ED, MY PARTNER... THE 
CRIMINALS THREW HIM INTO ONE OF THEIR MACHINES 
AND HE WASATORTALLYWOUNOED... 





„.4:H RM....I WAS FEELING MUCH BETTER 
NOW THAT I HAP MADE A GOO D ARREST FOR 
THE CW, AND BROKE FOR LUNCH... I OPENED 
ED'S R4CKED-LUNCH (HE DIDN'T NEED IT 
ANYMORE AND I DIDN'T WAN TOOOD CORNED 
___FTOSOTOWASTE.'/J...THAT'S WHEN 
'STRANSE' THINGS STARTED TO HAPPEN . . . 



...4:28 RM....IN THE POLICE HEADQUARTER'S WASHROOM 2 FOUND 
♦ffSELF WASHINS-UP BESIDE A CO#PS£/... 




) ...THIS WAS PHONY... IT HAD TO BE... MAYBE I WAS DREAMING. 
I MAYBETHEWI»l£POTTENDAVWASJUSTAA?S4»».;..NAW.'IT 
j MUST BE SOMETHING £Z-S£... I "AS DEAD...MAYSE I WAS 

, REALLY OEAD.. 





NO SAM HAMMER... 
YOU'RE NOT DEAD... 
UOOK OVER THERE- 
LOOK INTO THE BABY OARRIASE.. 
SEE THE HIDDEN T. V. 
CAMERA.' 





Wp'"-- 



Xss/tmTmN' sam/ it 

E /WAS ALU SET-UP AND 
H /EVERYBODY WAS IN ON 
*\ THE FUN AND ©AWES 
i EVERYBODY 
ft EXCEPT you . . , 
R THAT IS... lg=4J 
J ...YOUR W^t 

WPAKTNEREOi ■" 

JfyouR eoss, 

fiCAPIAIH 
MOOOCEY... THE 
jkpHOHr CPMINALS 

B.WAS IN ON IT. 



/ YOU MEAN... 

/ you mean /vonwws 
\ was REAL? 




.THIS ISTHEGR4VEWRP...THIS IS MY 
NEW BEAT, I W3HKTHE NIGHTSHIFT... DUSK 
TILL DAWN.. .THERE'S ,ALOTTAC«6BPS 
HERE, LIKE WEREWOLVES AND VAMPIRES 
AND SHOULS AN' IT'S MY JOS TO KEEP 
'EM IN LINE... I WORK HERE... I'M ACCP... 



WE PREFER TO SLEEP DURIUG 1 
AUDTOTAKE OURr 
EXERCISES, ' 

AT WIGHT,, 





OH LOOK WOW,, I'M SORRV 
^LOOK.COME OVER TO THE 
TABLE THERE WHERE WE 
.WERE StTTlkJ'AWD HAVE A 
kCOFFEE WITH US, 



» PLEASE,.. WE JUST 
WAWT TO BE \-&FTALOME 
m WE'LL LEAVE,., WE'LL 
ULJ ST£©<Wff MOW AMD 
GO HOME,,, WE WISH MO 
TROUBLE... 




ALGICHT,»TWZ> 

HASGOhJE.RAR 
BUOUGH™ LEAVE 

WALOA/E,,, 





„ZU£ED 

IT FOR 

SOMETHIU 1 

ALRIGHT.,, 

OAVLICHT 

OUTSIDE,,, 



TIMElUTHlSl 
STORy HAVE AUYOFi 
WeMlKJAklVWAY 
RESISTED O R 
eOUGHTVAt 
PUUKS.-HOWEl'ER. _ 
THEM HAVE SK>wn| 
AUGER OH THEIR T 
FACES BUT THAT I 
SAU THEM 
DO IU THE 
MAWWER OF 
'OPPOSING' 
THE PUUKB 
ACTIOUS. 




. ... BECAUSE, .JTISOOR 
CODE THAT BEFORE WE 
TAKE PERSONAL ACTIOIU, 
1W PARTICULAR 

Acoaess/ye actio/u 

OnVIOLEMtACriO/Uw^ 
O/SCl/SS IT,,. WE REACH 
- CCIUCLUSIOA/ 

TOGETHER,,, 



FOLLOWED 



.THEY PROVOKED 
USJVJTHpUEglOUS 




MUST BE IW&IDC 
THE HOUSe... 



yOUCOULDU'T KILL US 
...UULESS you USED 
more UNORTHODOX. 

V METHODS OeMUROER. 



but Hour? 

_ ...THE 
SUNLIGHT 

DIDU'T KILL 




REJECT 

JORRUPT 

AUD EVIL 

mm 

..JUST AS IM 
*OUR .SOCIETY 
WE TOO HAVE 

A GENERATION 
GAP.,, 



VIOLEJJCE AUD MURDER WHEU MOT 
UECESSARV... IT IS IMMORAL 



...BUT LIKE OUR POREPXTHGDCl 

te' _ : 

aw 



...DOM'T TOUCH ME 
COD DOM'T TOUCH ME- 
DON'T TOUCH M>... 



IZauo W.&W ACTIOAIS have CJiveiJ 
J^us the tWJSfwE CRAVED 

for MONTHS'. 




. WHADDYA WANNA i"/ 
\00 TONIGHT 
ALP 






...OUR STORY BEGINS IN A 
T£A$fNG, TAUNTfNG. WARPED 
KINDA WAY TO INTRODUCE SOME 
OF THE WEIRDOS IN 
MANHATTAN AW TO REVEAL THE 
INSANE SECRET OF WHAT THEY DO « I 
FOR K/CKS OM SATURDAY 
NIGHT WHEN OLD BROADWAY'S 
NEON MARQUEES FLICKER-ON 
TO REVEAL THE IN9ANE NAME: 




vsa*m << 



items 

.LAST1EAR... JSTO£*a1 
\ CAR fiHO LOST CCHTHOL f 

OF IT... IT WENT RlSm- INTO / 

™ atr«i« AND I " 




"3SS , " / " E T * E ™ INas wat are asin 

inraKsSfsl&SKS'TKSS w "° «Su< ™e as crrf 

„ _ _? ON A SATURDAY MGHT... NOW THEY WALK IMfn tus 
t ^"WSWEO... THEY HEAD B/CK FOR. THEIR rotrrc 

aeSSm^^^ w ^Wse into rowi 

...FOR. ™ES£AB£7/£7/mQS7niArAKC0£jAO.„ 




a&J A S!^, N S %° c 2.'*|fe nG , UKE5 *°* ™MKH THE 1 





iJ£E32 aoODDR iPS, and mixes with 

ra DEATH!'! TONGUE-TISSUES DeV 

4 £™,?™ LI< "' a mK *»9 cransoii- 

■ 'I SO LED SILK... FBI/ EVES, HAS 
..,,,,¥', TWE NI6HTII 'Bnnrm 




As THE MUNTINB 
J LIGHT OF THE 
» BEE&MX CANDLES 
{ CA6T6R07ES<S«/E 

S shadows to the 

\ STONE VWLLS,SO 
{DOES IT CREATE 

lAsnawse 

J REFLECTION IN 
„ . *THE POLISHED 




SUDDENLY, THE ONCE DISTANT MUSIC IS 
CiOSS?,AND RACES TO A FEVS? PITCH I! 

BETWEEN THE LULLS OF CHANTING, HEAVY 
FOOTSTEPS ARE HEARD... 



I A TRAIN OF SHADOWS PLAY UPON THE IGNEOUS 
I WALLS. ..THE SOUND OF TAMBOURINES OF S TFETCHED 
I HUMAN 4MW, CHARM THE AIR., .THE SCENT OF HUMAN 
I FAT CANDLES SOLEMNLY LACE5 THE W&lClH 



">0 






Y/ 



y.'-s>x 



slowly... more akin 
to the realm of 
shadows than to 
that of the living, 
the coven circles 
-the silver - 
handled casket... 



HAIL 

.A5M0DBLS.. 





/ HAIL \M: J, - 



HAIL 
JABULON. 



&OOH, TH E ANCIENT R ITUAL 

wr I SUMMON AND CALL 

\ Miamy ones of the 

I NORTH .EAST. SOUTH 
1 WESTJTO WITNESS -- 
/WTES A - 



y 'BETTER STAY 
I HIDDEN, 'A" MVr 

" THEM OUT. 

S\ZcauseTain't 
i leavin' without 

THAT URN!!' 





The trance begins! suided by 
lothodeusfme ccnem's collective 
will beckons the master to 

their presence 




T> 



The wrath of hell is swift . 
: and merciless ... death to h 
those who would dare 

TO FAIL!!! 

JEwbWB 




THO ' ALL THINGS HAVE THEIR TIMES ... AND ALL MEN 
THEIR DeSTYWffS...STMX,THE HAND Of UNSEEN 
EVIL MOVES THEM. AS PITIFUL PAWNS'/' 





..^^SKYWALD f40RA0fi\M00D PROUDLY 
PRESENTS JAUNDICED -JAMS LYNCH 'FOR 
THE FIRST TIME ANYWHERE IN THE HORROR. 
CC&t/CS MEDtUM WITH HER TALE OF WALTER 
(WITT/) LYMAN AND HIS JOURNEY INTO HIS 
WRETCHED MST. . . 



..ffOW... HE'S ONATTWIN 

\ HEADED FOR YESTERDAY. 







^^ 



SOD IT'S SEEN YEARS 
I SINCE I'VE THOUGHT ABOUT MY 
H/SH SCHOOL DAYS. I 
WASN'T VERY POPULAR. 
THEN... HOW SOME OF 
THOSE KIDS PUT ME 
DOWHf/m 



I YES, THEY HAD TAUNTED HIM. WALTER FLASHES SACK TO 

I A HUMILIATING EXPERIENCE OFHIS YOUTH... 



LEOTA, 
WILL yOU BE 
MY DATE FOR 
THE FROM? 



/iff/ YOU WANT 
, AfffTOSOTOTHE,,,, 
PROM WITH yOU'.'.'.' 
YOU MUST BE INSANE. 
DON'T YOU KNOW THE 
KIPS CH.L YOU 
"PIMPLES LYMAN????" 



fl 



I I I I 



I WELL, WALTER, DO YOU REMEMBER HOW WHY THERE 
I ARE NO AUTOGRAPHS IN YOUR HIGH SCHOOL YEARBOOK? I 



//£>fSuyS,LEAWE 
HAVE YOUR JOHN 
HANCOCKS , 

HERE/" 



GOD, I'D... I'D 
FOROOTTEN 

ABOUT THAT.'.'." 



// ...ALRIGHT WALT— 
' ' HOW'S ABOUT THIS: 
ACNS/SREO— 
...BUT WE LIKE youAWir.. 
EVEN THO TOUR. IM IS 
OSADAHOIOOKSUKE 

CRUMBLING RO T '... 



^ 



\~iry/'h^r_jggii ITjg: 



NOW... WALTER IS BATHED IN A WRETCHED SWEAT... HIS 



j£sus, guys, x'p like 

TO JOIN YOUR CLUS 
AFTER SCHOOL / 



HIS PEERS \NEKE0£GG//£RA7E... CORRUPT PERVERSIONS 
OF YOUTH. ..YET WALTER WANTED TO BELONG, DIDN'T 
GIVE UP WINS TO BE UKED. . . 



... SPEAK UP. STUPID... 

what do you WANT? . 



..KATHY?. 



r *2 NO/ BRAD'S GIVING ME 
f b Q HIS NOTES... AFTER 

' FOOTBALL PRACTICE... 

...BUT THEN... YOU WOULDN'T 
KNOW ANYTHING ABOUT 



mi^t 



IN THE LOBBY OF THE LITTLE TOWN'S HOTEL, WALTER'S OLD CLASSMATES 
GREET HWAND IT'S AS IF HIS UNPOPULARITY HAS BEEN ERASED 
FROM THEIR /MSW&WSES' BYTHE ONSLAUGHT OFT/ME. 



iuh 



EACH OF THESE AWCA9RE 
RECOLLECTIONS FORMS A SPEARTO 
PIERCE WALTER'S EBBING STABILITY... 




HEY/ WALT/ 
GREAT TO SEE HA'.' 
LOOK, EVER/ONE/ 

WALT'S ttER£//fk 



AT THE REUNION BANQUET, THE PETTY HATREDS OF ADOLESCENCE HAVE 
SEEN FORGOTTEN, BUT IT IS TOO LATE FOR WALTER, WHO HAS PUT BOTH 
fEET OVER THE AMORPHOUS LINE OF /NSAN/TT/ 




WHAT KIND OF jWACABRE DEATH |STHIS?Z/*We . 
DEATH? ISTHlSAfcM.a NO... ITS A WGHSOtOOli] 
THESE CHARRED, BLOODY CORPSES ARE LUNATIC 
DISTORTIONS OF yoUNQ STUO€N7SS 



SANDY, 

[/ WOULD YOU I 

" = MY DATE / 

FORTHe 

PROM? i 



J MOST POPULAR 
I GHOUL AT 5CHOC 

I and towns 

JUST A CA 
I'D RATHi 

pas/ 



« : ; 



•gj^ WALTER'5 WIFE ANDCHILDREN ABE WAITIU3.BUT VWMTER HAS SON6 BACKTO SCHOOL.. 

■ _ , FOREVER ...TRAPPED IN A GHOULISH NIGHTMARE, IN A DEGENERATE PRISON OF 
n==j$ 86JNS THE MOST UNPOPULAR CORPSE IN THE CLASS' 




...THIS...1STHETALE 
OF THE LITTLE SUM 
IN THE BACKGROUND 
... THE LITTLE Suy 

without the gun... 

hisnameissxc/T;.. 

52 



. . . TWO HUNDRED OKAUD... 
AN' ITS ALL/UIHB... 

...TROUBLE IS... IT'S STILL 
//Or... THE COPS ABB STILL 
LOOKING FOR IT.. .AN' IF 
THETRE LOOKIN' FOR IT THAT 1 
MEANS THEf'SE LOOKIN ' 
FE R ME ... 

3r; 




..I CAN'T LIVE HERE... 
WHAT AM I <30NNA DO , 
WITH ALLTHESE DEAD \ 
BODIBS.' I DON'T 
WANNA LIVE WITH A I " 
BUNCHA DEAD 

OORPSES.. 




,*B5SWV.. \\ 




'• • p. 






mi 






5» 




_^J 




ssCv "T^k&^l^ii 






< 


iSplip: 


H» 






..THERE'S SOUETHtN' STRANGE 
f ABOUT THIS OLD HOUSE ... I FELT IT 
FROM "me MINUTE I RRST VK4tfT£Z? I 
//V. .. THAT WEIRD OLD WOMAN 'SME 
' WAS STRANGE... 

— My SOO-.-SW? MUSTA KILLED 
TMSM.. 




...BUT... BUT YOU'RE 
f supposes TO BE DEAD.. 
I...I SAW HUMP 
KILL YOU.. 






...DON'TCALL MS V\..VAMPIRE2.. DON'T 



' THAT.'... WHY DON'T 

you0/£V=.you 

SOME KING* 

VAMPIRES 

^SOMETHIN'. 



BE FOOLISH LITTLE I 
*(AN... I'jM JUSTIN 
OLD WOMAN... 



, ...BUT IGOTAMORE 

/ MPOMHAIT QUESnai , 

PER. YA BEFORE you ANSWER \ 

wwriSN/l#e... 

... I WANNA KNOW WHY YOU 
*/££££» ALL YOUR 



'1 DIDN'T KILL \ I .JU%l.../3/£OP... WHADDVA ' 

THEM... THEY JUST IX _ ,-, MEAN? 

DIED... 






ST 




f "" ^ 






r.-THIS WAS THE FIRST BOARDING HOUSE IN 
[^CHICAGO ...BUILT SXWy FATHER IN 1696.. 

_ OPERATED ITEVERSINCE... 

VE'R NUTS.. >ffV* "N WHE N wy BORDERS MS,.. 
f * /W V7A/S /W40WW4A/.J WELL, I WANT THEM TO 
...YE'ROUTOF yER HEAP. 



..THIS HOUSE AIN'T NEAR 
ITHAT OLD... YOU'RE NOT IN YER 
1 RIGHT /M/A/0LADY...YOUGOT 
TWENTY SLUGS IN YA-VOU , 
SHOULD BE DEAD-NOBODY \ 
CAN LIVE THATLONG... YOU'RE 
| MSlAfAD... IF yEW WEE6 
1 TBLUN 1 THETWE/TWKXJ'O 
i 8e^7fi4^ANDINYER 




...WELL... IT'S 
ABOUT T//*ff WE 
NAILEP TH-ISC^? 

ouMPCLoseo. 




-ARCHITECTURE WAS 
YEARS AHEAD OF ITS TIME... 
I THIS IS PROB'Ly THE OL0EST 
J BLf/LDfNG !U CHICAGO.. .WHEN 
THEV TEAR POWN 7W/£ OLD 
PLAGE TOMORROW T>CY TEAR I 
-GOWN A LOTTA ' 



...SO ENDS THE NARRATIVE OF SKUT... IF YOURE WONDERING, 
SKUT'S STARVED REMAINS WILL BE FOUNP ON THE -MORROW 
WHEN THE WRECKING BALL IS DROPPED ON HW ...ANP AS FOR 
THE OLD WOMAN DYING SUDDENLY LIKE THAT -WELL, 
yOU'O CRUMBLE 7DO IF SCWESOPy TOLD YOU WERE 
TOO OLD TO£WST/.« 




T H 'S is the MONSTER. ..amaddened 

CONGLOMERATION OF RASE AND FURY. AN INSANE 
BEING WHO HAS RISEN FROM THE DARKNESS OF 
DEATH, BUT H&3 N0T fiffGA AS0 IT... 




BARGAIN: HO WORPS Of REFUSAL COME FROM THE 
PR«C£OFTHEeWS!£yANDA«IC7'ISMADE...ONE 
WHICH WILLAFFECT THE LIVES OF THREE PEOPLE 
WHO ASK fOKHOTHINB MORE THAN THE QUIET 
PEACE OF iffff. 7W/S ONE FOR INSTANCE, WHO AT 
THIS M0MENTSHW5 INTO A CRIMSON AMULET... 

THERE IS EVIL 
IN THE AIR...THE 
AMULET SHOWS IT TO 
ME. ONCE AGAIN 
WEMUST«££...FOR 
TO LINGER MEANS 

DEATH/ 



WHY CAN'T WE^ 
STAY JU5T FOR 
ONE NIGHT? 



MOTHER ? 
HUSH, 

PAUGHTER. 
WE MUST NOT 
k REMAIN HERE! DEATH 
CALLS THROUGH THE 
f AIR THIS MIGHT.. .WE 

MUSTSO... fca 



r 



you MUST 

//or QUESTION/ 

SHE /WOWS OF SUCH 
THINGS... 



...FOR IT WAS THROUGH 
MY SOURCES THAT I 
FIRST LEARNEP OF 




MY 

DAUGHTER 

IS RIGHT. DO 

WOr QUESTION 

ME.' I HAVE THE 

MEANS TO REVEAL 

ALL THAT I HAVE 

SAID TO BE 

7»Ue...HEED 

MY WORDS, 

YOUUG 

FRIENP. 



There is nothing else 

TO BE SAID. THEy MAKE 
THEIR PREPARATIONS, 
AND WHILE THE IMX»i 
SHINES FULL UPON 
THEM, THEY LEAVE. . . 



you/ 





IT HAS 



YOUR THOUGHTS TRAIL OFF, OLD WOMAN... 
BUT WHAT IF YOU KNEW THE REASON.. .THE 
CAUSE FOR THOSE ABOUT YOU NOT HEARING f 
WHAT IF YOU KNEW OF THEMADNESS THAT 
DWELLS WITHIN YOUR OWN CAMP? 1HSMAD- 
NESS THAT 15 FAR WORSE THAN THE DEATH 
THAT STALKS YOU? 




Mr- .*1 



INSANITY.' IT CREEPS THROUGH THE 'V' 
NIGHT, ITS FINGERS COVERED WITH THE 
STUFF Of NIGHTMARES.' FREEZING ALL 
RATIONAL THOUGHTS.../!** HOPES FOR SANITY.' 
HERUNS...LAUSHING...FOR/A/»W/7VISaWS , ff.. 



YOU HAVE 
POWER, OLD WOMAN.. 




AMULETS? POWER? 
I AM AFRAID I KNOW 
NOTHING OF.. 



I'M AFRAID 
you OOf I WANT 
THOSE AMULETS... 
I WANT THEM 

NOW/ 




Wm, 



perhaps you co ^B'"i 

NOT UNDERSTAND ME OLD ^H 

WOMAN. I WILL STOP AT SH 
NOTHING TO OBTAIN ,^B I 

THOSE ^^* : ' 




W AMULETS 






^1 fl^K^£Ls 


! •»]£<? 


; W 


/ /rf 


Pfc 


y^ 


111 i /^RX*" 
III III 7 ' 1 

^Bs ft M 







HoTHlNGtL WA 






1 m 





..The cause is 

MADNESS... 



OH, MV 
GOD// 




%m. 



>;t; 



CAN'T IT? TRY AGAIN, AMERICAN ^jf 
HERO...YOU CAN KILL ANYTHING! ' * 



«»£.• SHIFT FROM ONE FOOT 
TO ANOTHER .YOU HAVE HEARP 
THAT INHUMAN WAIL BEFORE 
HAVEN'T YOU? you KMOW FROM 
THAT HORRIBLE THROAT THAT 
(WSWOTttyCALLORISINATES. 
BUT «0 DO THE TWO 
WOMEN... 



FLEE, COWARDS.. .RUN.' LEAVE yoUR PRINCE 
AND HIS AMERICAN FRIENDS... FOR WHAT 
ARE THEY TO YOU WHEN THE MONSTER 
COULD RIP YOUR VERY THROATS lOGHREBSi 
BUTYOU WON'T FLEE, WILL YOU, AMERICAN 
HEROT NO, YOU'LL STAY AND FACE THIS 
MONSTER. ..FOR YOUR RIFLE CAN KILL 

ANYTHING... 
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HEXT: IN THE MONSTER, MONSTER SA6A" 

mmmm. watch thjm m\ 




:lje Sorrnr-^miB tg pleaseo to atmoiitt 
Jl[* return of 




BECAUSE YOU DEMANDED IT . . . the HEAP returns 
— the first and the best 'monster-thing' of comicdom 
explodes into incredible new dimensions of ghastly 
horror as an ALL-NEW CHARACTER with an ALL- 
NEW APPEARANCE in the next issue of: 
PSYCHO #18 — on sale FEBRUARY 



. so WEIRD and so NEW you've got to SEE him to BELIEVE him . 



THE HORROR-MOOD MAGAZINES ARE 

"...the most vital - constantly moving ahead 
breaking new ground, using consistently 
innovative stories..." 

WRITER'S DIGEST MAGAZINE 




- the BEST of HORROR - 

more stories 
more horror 
than any other horror magazines 



